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HE  journey  of  Abraham  Lincoln  to 
Washington,  in  1861,  as  President- 
elect, has  been  the  theme  of  many 
romances  ;    but   I  have  never  yet 
seen  in  print  the  truthful  story  of 
his  sudden  departure  from  Harris- 
burg  for  the  capital.     After  Mr. 
Lincoln  had  visited  Philadelphia  and 
hoisted  the  Stars  and  Stripes  over 
Independence  Hall,  his  prescribed 
and  published  route  to  Washington 
was  to  Harrisburg  via  the  Pennsyl- 
Railroad,  and   thence   by  the  Northern 
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Central  through  York  and  Baltimore.  He  arrived  at 
Harrisburg  in  the  morning,  and  was  received  by  the 
Legislature  in  the  hall  of  the  House.  Being  then 
a  member  of  the  Senate,  and  also  chairman  of  the 
Lincoln  State  Committee  in  the  pivotal  October  con- 
test that  decided  Mr.  Lincoln's  election,  I  was  of 
necessity  brought  into  close  political  relations  with  the 
new  President.  Others  more  pressing  to  pay  homage 
to  the  rising  sun  of  power  engaged  Mr.  Lincoln,  and  I 
did  not  meet  him  until  a  dozen  guests  were  about  to 
sit  down  to  dinner  at  the  Jones  House. 

Among  the  notable  guests  who  flanked  Governor 
Curtin  on  either  side  of  the  table  were  Colonel 
Thomas  A.  Scott,  Colonel  Ward  H.  Lamon,  and 
Colonel  Sumner,  who  afterwards  commanded  one  of 
the   grand  divisions  of  the  Army  of  the  Potomac. 
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Sumner  and  Lamon  had  been  part  of  Mr.  Lincoln's 
escort  from  the  West.  The  dinner  proceeded  in  much 
the  usual  way  of  such  entertainments :  Governor 
Curtin  was  the  most  genial  of  hosts,  and  unsurpassed 
in  enlivening  a  festive  occasion.  Mr.  Lincoln  con- 
versed freely,  but  always  in  the  discussion  of  subjects 
introduced  by  the  guests.  There  was  a  clearly  visible 
trace  of  sadness  in  his  wonderfully  frank  and  express- 
ive countenance,  that  taught  all  how  profoundly  he 
appreciated  the  grave  responsibilities  he  was  about  to 
assume.  All  felt  that  he  had  forgotten  the  exceptional 
honors  of  the  Presidency  in  the  solemnity  and  peril  of 
his  new  duties. 

While  all  were  intent  on  the  enjoyment  of  a 
dinner  with  the  new  President  as  the  central  figure  of 
the  feast,  a  message  was  brought  by  a  servant  and 
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quietly  handed  to  Governor  Curtin.  The  mere  inter- 
ruption of  presenting  a  message  to  the  Governor  in 
his  own  capital  attracted  no  special  attention  ;  but 
when  the  smile  fled,  and  a  sudden  cloud  of  despair 
fixed  itself  upon  his  face,  there  was  ominous  silence 
and  painful  suspense  around  the  table  before  a  word 
was  spoken.  Mr.  Lincoln  was  among  the  first  to  note 
that  a  shadow  had  been  suddenly  flung  upon  the  circle, 
and  he  did  not  conceal  his  anxiety  to  learn  the  cause. 
The  truth  was  soon  made  known  by  Governor  Curtin. 
The  message  he  had  received  was  a  joint  one  from 
General  Winfield  Scott  and  Senator  Seward,  who  had 
already  been  designated  as  Premier  of  the  new  admin- 
istration, and  it  notified  the  Governor  that  Mr.  Lincoln 
could  not  pass  through  Baltimore  alive  on  the  follow- 
ing day,  and  peremptorily  commanded  a  change  of 
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route  and  programme  to  save  the  life  of  the  President- 
elect. 

It  is  needless  to  say  that  the  occasion  was  no 
longer  one  of  festivity.  The  solemnity  of  the  funeral 
quickly  enthroned  itself  where  there  had  been  pleasant 
converse  and  welcome  wit  but  a  moment  before.  All 
but  one  of  the  dozen  or  more  men  present  seemed 
utterly  appalled,  and  that  one  was  Abraham  Lincoln. 
While  every  other  face  was  pale  with  apprehension, 
he  maintained  the  same  sober,  sad  expression  that  he 
had  exhibited  from  the  beginning,  and,  as  usual,  he 
said  nothing  until  all  the  others  had  spoken  and  he 
was  personally  appealed  to  for  his  views.  One  by 
one,  beginning  with  Governor  Curtin,  gave  pointed 
expression  to  the  judgment  that  Mr.  Lincoln's  route 
and  programme  must  be  changed,  and  that  it  must 
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be  done  without  publicity.  The  silence  of  Mr.  Lincoln 
had  hardly  been  noted  until  all  but  himself  had 
spoken,  in  the  intensity  of  their  feelings ;  and  then, 
as  if  suddenly  called  to  the  recollection  of  the  pres- 
ence of  the  man  who  was  the  decreed  victim  of  the 
assassin,  all  turned  to  him  for  counsel.  Even  when 
personally  appealed  to,  he  seemed  reluctant  to  answer ; 
but,  when  pressed  to  acquiesce  in  the  unanimous  judg- 
ment of  his  friends,  he  said,  with  scarcely  a  tremor  in 
his  clear  voice:  "What  would  the  people  think  of 
their  ruler  stealing  into  his  capital  like  a  thief  in  the 
night?"  He  seemed  to  think  little  of  the  peril  to  his 
life,  but  he  thought  much  of  the  peril  of  forfeiting  the 
respect  of  the  nation. 

Mr.  Lincoln's  unwillingness  to  assent  to  a  change 
of  route  and  programme  brought  the  dinner-guests  to 
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face  a  new  duty.  Instead  of  suggesting,  one  by  one 
they  followed  Governor  Curtin  in  commanding,  and 
the  President-elect  was  notified  that  the  time  and 
manner  of  pursuing  his  journey  to  Washington  had 
passed  beyond  his  discretion,  and  that  he  must  defer 
to  such  measures  as  could  be  devised  for  his  safety. 
He  silently  acquiesced  ;  but  his  was  the  only  face  at 
the  table  that  was  not  blanched  with  fear.  Colonel 
Scott,  the  keenest  of  all  in  perception  and  the  boldest 
to  execute,  at  once  proposed  a  new  route  and  pro- 
gramme, and  suggested  all  its  details.  His  plan  was 
promptly  and  gratefully  accepted,  and  Mr.  Lincoln  him- 
self seemed  to  share  the  general  sense  of  relief  when 
Colonel  Scott's  programme  was  settled.  The  first 
duty  was  to  avoid  even  the  suspicion  outside  that  the 
route  or  time  of  the  President  had  been  changed.  To 
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mislead  the  vast  crowd  that  surrounded  the  hotel,  a 
carriage  was  ostentatiously  called  for  Governor  Curtin 
and  President  Lincoln,  and  they  walked  out  together, 
entered,  the  carriage,  and  ordered  the  driver  to  take 
them  to  the  Executive  Mansion.  That  was  a  natural 
proceeding,  and  attracted  no  attention ;  but  the 
Executive  Mansion  was  not  the  destination  of  the 
two  distinguished  Executives.  Before  they  had  started, 
Colonel  Scott  and  myself  hastened  to  the  Pennsylvania 
Railroad  depot,  where  he  promptly  cleared  one  of  his 
tracks  to  Philadelphia,  gave  some  confidential  instruc- 
tions by  telegraph  to  a  trusted  agent  in  West 
Philadelphia,  had  a  special  engine  and  car  made 
ready,  and  then  I  saw  him  personally  superintend 
the  cutting  of  every  telegraph  line  that  entered 
Harrisburg.     By  the  time  that  was  accomplished,  a 
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carriage  stopped  near  the  depot  where  there  were 
no  brilliant  rays  of  gaslight,  and  the  Governor  and 
the  President-elect,  who  had  driven  circuitously  to 
the  depot,  alighted.  Mr.  Lincoln  and  Colonel 
Lamon  entered  the  special  car,  and  they  were  soon 
whirling  along  on  their  way  to  the  City  of  Brotherly 
Love.  They  arrived  in  West  Philadelphia  in  time 
to  reach  the  midnight  Baltimore  and  Washington 
train,  at  Broad  and  Prime,  where  they  were  driven 
by  a  trusty  cabman,  and  Mr.  Lincoln,  who  was  be- 
lieved by  all  to  be  at  Harrisburg,  walked  into  the 
sleeping-car  with  his  companion  unnoticed,  took  his 
berth,  and  was  waked  up  in  Washington  in  the  morn- 
ing. He  wore  no  disguise,  and  attempted  no  disguise 
of  any  kind.  When  the  train  entered  the  Washington 
depot,   the  cut  telegraph  wires  at  Harrisburg  were 
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restored,  and  the  first  news  flashed  over  them  was 
the  account  of  Mr.  Lincoln's  arrival  at  the  national 
capital. 


